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[ N° XXI. ] Saturday, Fune 25. 1785. 


To the AUTHOR of the LOUNGER. 


SIR, London, 1785. 

Propofe by this letter, to give you the hiftory of a few particu- 

lars in a life of too little confequence to be worthy the attention 
of the public, were it not that it may poflibly afford fome ufeful 
materials for in{truction. 

My father was the defcendant of an ancient family in the county 
of in Scotland, pofleffed only of a moderate fortune. His an- 
ceftors had uniformly lived in the country, except occafionally for 
a few months in the winter; and he himfelf would probably have 
obferved the fame plan, had it not been for the following occur- 
rence. 

The county where his eftate lay had long been divided into two 
parties, who had tried to get the political direction of it. They came 
at length to be tired of the trouble and expence to which this con- 
teft put them; and a connection which happened to be formed by 
the heads of both fides with the minifter at the time, was an addi- 
tional inducement to drop it. 

In this fituation the election of a member of parliament happen- 
ed to come on; but as the chiefs of neither party, though their 
hoftilities had ceafed, inclined to pay the other the compliment of 
electing a perfon who was keenly attached to it, my father was fixed 
upon as a perfon who was generally beloved, and difagreeable to no 
body. 

Though becoming a member of parliament was certainly a ha- 
zardous ftep, confidering the fmallnefs of my father’s fortune; yet 
his vanity could not refift the temptation. To parliament accor- 
dingly he went; where, after fome years attendance, as he at- 
tached himfelf clofely to the minifter, was a fure vote, and was 
not without fome talents for bufinefs, he arrived at the height of 
his wifhes, and obtained a confiderable poft for life, 

This change in his fituation made him form new plans and new 


views for his. family, 
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It was now refolved, that the place of our refidence fhould be 
changed, and that for the future it fhould be fettled in London. 
Accordingly, he and his two daughters, of whom the writer of this 
letter is one, (our mother had died fome time before), removed 
from Scotland, and took up their abode in the capital. 

I was fourteen years of age, and my fifter Harriet eleven, when 
this material change in our fituation took place—I fhall not eafily 
forget the giddy joy I felt, when the plan was firft propofed ; nor 
the expeCtations with which my heart beat when the meafure was 
refolved on. 

Upon our arrival in town, my father’s affection for his daughters, 
not to fay his vanity, which led him to think that nothing was too 
high for them, made him {pare no expence, to get us in{tructed in 
every fafhionable accomplifhment. . No attention was neglected, to 
beftow upon us every qualification which the beft mafters, and an 
introduction into the beft company, could produce, 

Though my father’s revenue was now confiderable, yet the ex- 
pence of having a family in London went far beyond his income. 
The diftrefles which this occafioned (as is commonly the cafe with 
fuch diftrefles) were felt long before they were endeavoured to be 
remedied; at laft, however, they became fo urgent, as to oblige 
my father to think of retrenching his expences, by returning for a 
while to the country. 

Thither accordingly we repaired. I will not trouble you with 
giving a comparifon of the different fenfations I felt when I firft 
left the country, with thofe which I entertained on my return, 
Suffice it to fay, that we were received with the utmoft refpect and 
attention. My father’s fituation, and his general popularity, were 
fufficient to fecure this ; and our conduct was certainly fuch as not 
to give offence. 

My father was now advanced in years. Notwithftanding the 
emoluments of his office, he found his fortune not increafing, 
and he became anxious to havé my fifter and me fettled in the 
world. No opportunity of this kind however occurred, The 
gentlemen of our part of the country, though they treated us 
with refpect, never thought of us for wives. A London, a fa- 
fhionable, and fhowy education, they confidered as incompatible 
with their plans and views of life. They married girls hke them- 
felves, whofe habits were like their own. 

After having fomewhat repaired the wafle of London by the eco- 
nomy of the country, we returned once more to the metropolis, 
By the greateft accident in the world, my fifler Harriet happened 
to catch the fancy of a young nobleman of fafhion and addrefs, 
Dining 
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Dining one day with a group of his companions, he gave Har- 
riet G for his toaft,—fwearing a great oath,—the was the fineft 
girl in the world—“ | have a great mind,” faid he, “ to marry 





“ her.”—He was as good as his word, and their marriage foon af- 
ter followed. 

A marriage of this kind, made with levity, and entered upon 
without affection, had little chance to be a happy one. Harriet’s 
hufband foon not only became indifferent, but was not even at 
pains to conceal his indifference. His amufementrs lay in hunting, 
in drinking, in cock-fighting, in gaming;—all her accomplith- 
ments, her mufic, her knowledge in modern languages, her tafte 
in drefs, her fkill in painting, &c. went for nothing. This ne- 
gligence for a while funk deep into her heart; it threw her into me- 
lancholy, and I was apprehenfive of the confequences of it to her 
health. In time, however, her fpirits revived, and fhe became as 
indifferent about her hufband as he was about her. She even went 
the length of wifhing to fhow him marks of her indifference. 

In this fituation they now are: more than indifferent, they hate 
one another; and their only pleafure confifts, though they do it 
with the moft finifhed good-breeding, in giving mutual vexatior: 
He never at home, fhe always abroad ;—he extravagant in his plea- 
fures, fhe no lefs fo in hers;—he in one gaming party, fhe in an- 
other. 

You will naturally, Sir, wifh to know what is my fituation, I 
can affure you it is by no means agreeable. My father has been for 
fome time dead. He died without leaving a fhilling, his debts 
being fully equal to his eftate. In thefe circumftances, it becomes 
a matter of neceflity, not of choice, that I fhould live with my 
fitter; but from what I have already faid, you mutt eafily fee my re- 
fidence in her family cannot be defirable. The bad terms in which 
my fifter and her Lord live, make me neither loved nor trufted by 
either, The hufband is jealous that I poffefs the confidence of his 
Lady, and know more than I fhou id know ; fhe again thinks me a 
{py upon her enjoyments, and is difpleafed that I fhould difapprove 
of that diffipation to which fhe has fo entirely devoted herfelf. 

A thoufand times have I wifhed to leave this houfe, where no 
profpect of enjoyment for me now remains; but as often have I 
found every fuch fcheme impracticable. My relations in the 
country have now forgotten me; and even if they remembered me 
with more intereft than I am afraid they do, would not willingly 
receive into their famiiy one whom they naturally think ‘a fafhion- 
able refidence in London mufl have fo much fpoiled. I have fre- 
quently thought of hiring a fmall houfe, and living by myfelf, 
but 
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but I find Iam unable to afford it. In this ftate, I muft remain 
where I am, neglected by the Earl of , and not trafted by the 
Countefs, My fituation I have often thought worfe than that of 





their houfekeeper; for while fhe receives their wages, fhe has it in 
her power to leave them whenever fhe has a mind. 

With what bitter reflections do I now recollect the time when I 
firft left the country! How different has been the fate of Lucy 
R 
She married, when fhe was young, a gentleman without fortune, but 
poflefled of every good quality. Though the friends of both fides 
confidered the match as imprudent, they yielded to the inclination of 
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from mine! She was the early companion of my youth, 


the partics. It certainly was not a marriage either of intereft or 
ambition; but it was a marriage of choice, of affection. Heaven has 
rewarded it.—The very narrownefs of their circumftances, the mu- 
tual inconveniencies, the hardfhips they had to undergo, but endeared 
them the more to each other. Thefe were an additional incitement 
to the induftry of Lucy’s hufband, and contributed to the profpe- 
rous fituation at which he has now arrived. I received lately a let- 
ter from Lucy, giving me an account of her fituation, which, 
though exprefled in the fimpleft terms, went to my heart. “ How 
‘** happy am I,” fays fhe; “* the greateft part of my happinefs con- 
** fifts in my having added to the comfort of my dear Charles, It 
‘* was but yefterday he told me, that but for me he would have 
funk under the difficulties of life, but for me he would not have 
been able to bear up againft them; but with you,” faid he, 
It is needlefs to add the remainder of his affectionate addrefs.” 

Such is the letter of Lucy R -- I fhall not trouble you with 
any remarks on the difference of her fituation and mine.—The quiet 
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ordinary path is the road to real and lafting enjoyment; and if pa- 
rents wifh to make their children happy, they fhould educate them 
for that ftation in which fortune has placed them; they fhould 
know that, for one of my fex at leaft, there is more chance of feli- 
city in the private ftations of life, than in all the noife, and pomp, 
and fhow of a more exalted fituation, 


lam, &c., 


EDINBURG H: 
Publifhed by WILLIAM CREECH; by whom Communications 
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